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1 tOVE TO BE ALONE. 
VtHILE busy mortals crovfd around. 

The city, court and throne. 
Intent to see, and to be seen. 

To know and to b« known j 
1' turn away, content I turn. 

To sweet donnescic bow'rs, 
And ponder how I best ii>«y spend. 

My life's few fleeting hours. 

The twinkling twilight oft 1 trace. 

Sometimes the dusky dawn. 
My steps unseen by human race, 

I love to be algue ;— 

Tetsar6 my tboaghtfol, miisio; mind. 

The social transport knows, 
Ronnd many a friend these opening arm^ 

With extacy would close. 
Sure 1 would leSre tny couch by niglrt 

To serve my greatest foe ; 
Would quit the brightest bour of joy 

To wipe the te»r of woe. 

'Tis giddy, trifliHEt, vain parade 

My heaitand minddisown $ 
The endless buzz by folly made, 

I love to be aloricr-— 
Yet not averse when duty calls, 

I leave my quiet sphere. 
And nimgle in the walks of men. 

The walks of meti are dear ! 
I love the intellectual feast, 

Shar'd with the good and Wise, 



Nor less the little temperate meal 

Simplicity »upj>l>es. 
1 freely join the rustic throng. 

Licentious scenes unknown ; 
With children plAy, and ere'tis loiig 

r love to be alone. 
But oh ! while Sorr«w's mingled rrieg 

Through earth's (air vales resound. 
The ear of pensive Fancy tries. 

To Catch the piercing sound ; 
Her wishful eyes survey the shores 

Where saible lovers part, 
Nis (rembling limbs fell iron tears, 

And anguish breaks her heart. 

Oh ! could I aid this injur'd race, 
I'd seek their flaming ^Ane, 

f he white and sable tyrants face, 
Nor wish to be alone. 

And oil ! for sweet sincerity. 

The peirsrve muse shall guide, 
I feel tlie lonely lot of man 

Has happiness denied : 
Unbless'd is he Who wanders o'er 

The varied plains oftime. 
Without a kind and faithful guide, 

Comp&oion of bis prime. 
dood-natur'd, faithful, kind atitLfair, 

Was such a maid my own. 
Better with ber my lotto share, 

Than live and die at«ue. 

Cumberland. J. W. 
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REPORT or THE PROCEEDIKCS OF THE 

INSTITUTE. 

Contmwdfrom p. 283, Ho. XXI. 

ANOTHER letter from M. Favel. 
dated Athens, August tlie ifitli, 
1808, contains an inscription Jately 
discovered near the city. It is in 
three lines, and wants ianly a -few 
letters at the end of thie first, and 
the beginning of the second. Re- 
stored by M. Visconti; it expresses, 
tliit "the scholars of Julius The«- 
dotus, the sophist ofMeliia, erected 
this monurtjient to bis memory." 
Whether the stone wbre surmounted 
whh a statue or bust, or merely bore 
a bas-relief, does not appear. M. 
Vfeconti suj>pos«s it to h»ve been 
the monument of Tbeodotiis of Me- 
lita, a little town in Attica, who 
was a celebrated professor of ele- 
a«ence ttt Athens in the reign of 



Marcus Aurelius, and whose life hat 
been written by Philostratus. 

M. Fisconti has likewise described 
ah antique vase found in Sicily, and 
bi'OQght to Paris, wlierti it is in tlM 
collection of a rich amateur. It is 
a ewer with one handle. Oa it is a 
nymph approaching a fountain, and 
gracefully holding up a very little 
froiii the grouml the border of her 
garment with one hand, while with 
the other she is on the point of re- 
moving a vase which is just filled. 
The water issues from a colossal 
lion's mouth, the only ornament of 
the fountain. Shrubs and aquatic 
plants appear overshadowing the ap- 
proach to it. Between their branches 
are void spaces, in which three Greek 
words are distinctly perceivable. '1 hey 
are written from right to left, which 
proves the great antiquity of the vase. 



